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Dredged
by Yvonne Carpenter
Gone was the illusion of grace, the noise of leaves 
breathing against the roof, the slight drop of temperature, 
and the witnesses to the life of this place, the farm.
I felt anger for my mother-in-law complaining in 
death not of her own pain but of her big elm ripped 
out to widen the lane for the new plow, anger for my 
grandmother so starved for green she planted poison 
castor beans, anger for myself and my children 
who had played in that foliage. I screamed and pictured 
green tractors crumbled between my hands.
All for our farm. The one that owns us. To which all 
things are sacrificed, most certainly trees that clog 
the drainage ditch.
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